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It was a very great honour, the best that'has ever beerrgfteld."
thousand people were present, Including many of the most dii>x Herbert
people in America. They were eager to show how utterly tn^ He
pudiated the Irish hostility to England, how fiercely angry they Ve^
that a friendly visitor to the United States should be howled down as I
had been. It was un-American. It was, they thought, an insult to the
American reputation for courtesy and good manners, and they were
there to testify their friendship to England. They were there also, if I
may dare say so (as I wrote in my book Adventures in Journalism) to
testify their friendship to me as a man who had tried to serve England,
and America too, in speaking and writing. All of them wrote their
names for me in a book which I keep as a treasure of good will across the
Atlantic.

There were some handsome speeches made, generous about England,
very generous about my own work. The Americans have a great gift for
that kind of thing, and that night there was some fine oratory and
excellent wit. But while the speeches were going on messages kept
reaching me from a crowd outside. They were not flattering. "You are
a dirty English rat." "You ought to be deported," Another informed
me that I was a paid agent of the British Government. Another was a
general indictment, informing all American citizens that it was a
disgrace to dine with me, and an act of treachery to their own nation.
Another little missive described me as a typical blackguard in a nation
of cut-throats. So they followed each other to the high table, while
speaker after speaker rose to say kind words. It was the *saucepiquante9
to this memorable banquet.

IMPORTANT PEOPLE
Before leaving the States on that second visit I was asked to make a
speech on the economic conditions of Europe to a group of about sixty
of the leading financiers of the United States. Looking back upon that
occasion I am startled by my own audacity in accepting that invitation,
for in private life I never count my change and have a very poor head for
figures. But after listening to my address, and putting me under a fire of
questions, these American financiers agreed warmly with what I had
said.
"The truth is," as I wrote at the time, "that a very few simple laws
underlie the whole complicated system of international trade and
finance. As long as one held on to those laws, which I did like grim
death, one could not go wrong in one's analysis of the European